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AStev noticing an extratervestrial fast approaching Earth, S.H.I.E.L.D. sends Deadpool to 

investigate, Meanwhile, Howard the Duck 1s drifting on the road, going nowhere in Particular, 

when his bad luck hits him - literally! Rocket Raccoon falls vight from Space into his car, 

totaling it. Even worse, Rocket's been infected with a mysterious disease called “space 

vabies ” causing him'to attack Howard, Deadpool avvives just in time to battle Rocket head- 

on but when Rocket bites Deadpool’s teleporter, it causes Deadpool and Howard to merge into 
one being.,.Deadpool the Duck! 


Now, the Mallard with a Mouth is on a mission to get his life >and body - back. Realizing 
that Rocket (and his RABIES) came from a Roxxon Facility, the cvew follows that lead - Vight 
into a Fivefight with a murderous Security agent named Basalt. Deadpool Howard and Rocket 
escape, and call up S.H.1.E.L.D. for some help making theiv way to the next Roxxon base. once 
they arvive they find a mysterious tank labeled RABIES. Seems Pretty convenient... 
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